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To Mrs. Julie L.Wyman. 



Sleep, Baby, sleep. 

(From the German:by Elizabeth Prentiss.) 



Andantino espressivo. (J.) 



ARTHUR FOOTE, Op. 26. 
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Sleep, ba - by, sleep! The large stars are the sheep, 
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To Miss Marie Barnard. 



Love me, if I live! 



(The Poem by Barry Cornwall.) 



Allegro assai. (J.) 
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To Miss Ellie Long. 



The night has a thousand eyes. 

(The Poem by Francis W.Bourdillon.) 



Andante espressivo. (J.) 
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To Mrs. Janet Edmondson Walker. 



The Eden-Rose. 

(The Poem is quoted by Rudyard Kipling in "Mrs. Hauksbee sits out.") 
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To Mrs. Seabury C. Ford. 



Summer Longings. 

(The Poem by Denis Florence Mc Carthy.) 
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Allegro grazioso. (J) 
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Ah! my heart is wea - ry wait - ing, Wait - ing for the May. 
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Ah! my heart is sore with sighing, Sighing for the May _ Sighing for their sure re-turn-ing, 
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When the summer beams are burning, Hopes and flowers that, dead or dy-ing, All the win-ter lay. 
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Ah! my heart is sore with sigh-ing, Sigh-ing for the May! 
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To Mrs.W. E Hascall 



To Blossoms. 

(Poem by Robert Herrick.) 



Andante espressivo. (J) 
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To Mr. HeinrichMeyn. 



I arise from dreams of Thee. 

("Lines to an Indian aiif Poem by Shelley.) 




Non troppo allegro: comodo. (J) 
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To Miss Lena. Little. 



A Ditty. 

"My true-love hath my heart, and I have his." 

(The Poem by Sir Philip Sidney.) 



Allegretto grazioso. U K 
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To Mrs. J.E.Tippett. 



In a Bower. 

(The Poem by Louise Chandler Moulton By permission of Roberts Brothers.) 



Con moto, grazioso.(J) 
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To Mrs. Arthur Nikisch. 



TheWater-Lily. 

(Geibel's „Stille Wasserrose." Translated by L.C. _ From "Exotics, 1 ' by permission of Houghton, Mifflin $C9) 
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To Mrs. Ida Norton, 



How long, Dear Love? 

(The Poem by Louise Chandler Moulton. _By permission of Roberts Brothers.) 
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How long, Sweet. heart, How long, dear Love, would you re - mem - ber?„ 
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